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that; and in soft meadows on either side the iris and the parsley
flourished. It was indeed a spot where even an immortal visxtor
must pause to gaze in wonder and delight.

The Messenger stood still and eyed the scene. When he had
enjoyed all its beauty, he passed into the great cavern. Calypso,
a goddess herself, knew him the moment she raised her eyes to
his face, for none of the immortal gods is a stranger to hxs
fellows, even though his home may be remote from theirs- As
for King Odysseus, Hermes did not find him in the cave, for lie
was sitting disconsolate on the shore in his accustomed place,
tormenting himself with tears and sighs and heartache, and
looking out across the barren sea with streaming eyes.

The divine Calypso invited Hermes to sit down on a brightly
polished chair, and questioned her visitor. 'Hermes/ she asked,
*what brings you here with your golden wand? You are an
honoured and a welcome guest, though in the past your visits
have been few. Tell me what is in your mind, and I shall gladly
do what you ask of me, if I can and if it is not impossible. But first
follow me inside and let me offer you hospitality.'

The goddess now put some ambrosia on a table, drew it be-
side him, and mixed him a cup of red nectar. When he had dined
and refreshed himself, he answered Calypso's questions:

'As one immortal to another, you ask me what has brought
me here. Very well, since you command me, I shall tell you
frankly. It was Zeus who sent me. Otherwise I should not have
come. For who would choose to scud across that vast expanse of
salt sea water? It seemed unending. And not a city on the way,
not a mortal soul to offer an attractive sacrifice to a god. But
when Zeus, who wears the aegis, makes up his mind, it is im-
possible for any other god to thwart him or evade his will. And
he says that you have with you here a man who has been dogged
by misfortune, more so indeed than any of those with whom he
shared the nine years of fighting round the walls of Troy and
left for home when they had sacked it in the tenth. It appears that
in setting out they gave offence to Athene, who raised a gale of
wind and heavy seas against them. His loyal followers were lost